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LITERARY. 
THE DICE. 


Rrom the German. 





“ This induced him to quit the city, 
and to change his residence continually. 
All the different baths of Germany he 
resorted to beyond other towns; but, 
though his dice perseveringly maintain- 
ed their luck, he yet never accumulated 
any money. Every thing was squander- 
ed upen the dissipated life which he and 
his family pursued. 

At length at the baths of ————._ the 
matter began to take an unfortunate 
turn. <A violent passion for a beautiful 
young lady whom Rudolph had attached 
himseif to tn vain at balls, concerts, and 
even atchurch, suddenly bereft him of 
all sense and discretion. One night, 
when Schroll (who now styled himself 
Captain Von Schrollshausen) was anti- 
Cipating 2 master-stroke, from his dice, 
probably for the purpose of winning the 
lady by the display of everflowing wealth 
and splendour,—suddenly they losttheir 
virtue, and failed him without warning. 
Hitherto they had lost only when he 
willed them to lose: but, on this occa- 
gion, they failed atso critical a moment 
as to lose him not only all his money, 
but a geod deal beside that he had bor- 
rowed. 

Foaming with rage, he came home. 
He asked furiously after his wife: she 
wus from home. He examined the dice 
attentively; and it appeared to him that 
they were not his own. A_ powerful 
suspicion seized upon him. Madame 
Von Schrollshausen had her own gaming 
circle a3 well as himself. Without be- 
traying its origin, he had occasionally 
given her a few specimens of the privi- 
Jege attached to bis dice : and she had 
pressed hiw earnestly to allow her the 
use of them fora single evening. It was 
true he never parted with them even 
on zoing to bed: but it was possible 
that they micht have heen changed 
whilst he was sleeping. The more he 


brooded upon this suspicion, the more 
it strengthened : from being barely pos- 
sible, it became probable: from a pro- 
bability it ripened into a certainty ; and 








this certainty received the fullest contir- 
mation at this moment when she return- 
ed home in the gayest temper, and an- 
nounced to him that she had been this 
night overwhelmed with good luck ; in 
poof of which, she poured out upon the 
table a considerable sum in gold coin 
‘¢ And now,” she added laughingly, ‘1 
care no longer for your dice; nay, to 
tell you the trath, I would not exchange 
my own for them.” 

Rudolph, now confirmed in his sus- 
picions, demanded the dice—as his 
property that had been purloined from 
him. She laughed and refused. He in- 
sisted with more vehemence ; she re- 
torted with warmth ; both parties were 
irritated ; and, at length in the extremi- 
ty of his wrath, Rudolph snatched up a 
knife and stabbed her: the knife pier- 
ced her heart ; she uttered a single sob 
—was convulsed for a moment—and ex- 
pired *’ Cursed accident !”’ he exclaim- 
ed. when it clearly appeared, on exami- 
nation, that the dice she had in her 
purse were not those which he suspect- 
ed himself to have lost. 

No eye but Rudolph’s had witnessed 
the murder : the child had slept on un- 
disturbed : but circumstances betrayed 
it to the knowledge of the landlerd; 
and, in the morning he was preparing 
to make it public. By great offers, 
however. Rudolph succeeded in purcha- 
sing the man’s silence: he engaged in 
substance to make over to the landlord 
a large sum of money, and to marry his 
daughter, with whom he had long pur- 
ened a clandestine intrigue. Agreeably 
te this arrangement, it was publicly no- 
tified that Madame Schrollshausen had 
destroyed herself under a sudden attack 
of hypochondriasis, to which she had 
been long subject. Some there were 
undoubtedly who chose to be sceptics 
on this matter: but nobody had an inte- 
rest sufficiently deep in the murdered 
person to prompt his to a legal inquiry. 

A fact, which at this time gave Ru- 
dolph far more disturbance of mind than 
the murder of his once beloved wife, 
was——the full confirm»tion, upon repeat- 
ed experience, that his dice had forfeit- 
ed their power. For he had now been 
aloser for two days running to so great 





an extent, that he was obliged to abscond 
ona misty night. His child, towards 
whom his affection increased daily, he 
was under the necessity of leaving with 
his host as a pledge for his return and 
fulfilment of his promises. He would 
not have absconded. if it had been in his 
power to summon his dark counsellor 
forthwith : but on account of the great 
festival of Pentecost, which fell on the 
very next diy, this summons was neces- 
sarily delayed for a short time. By 
staving he would have reduced himself 
to the necessity of inventing various pre- 
texts for delay, in order to keep up his 
character with his creditors: whereas, 
when he returned with a sum of money 
sufficient to meet his debts, all suspici- 
ons would be silenced at once. 

In the metropolis of an adjacent ter- 
ritory, to which he resorted so often, 
that he kept lodgings there constantly, 
he passed Whitsunday with impatience 
—and resolved on the succeeding night 
to summon and converse with his coun- 
sellor. Impatient, however, as he was 
of any delay, he did not on that account 
feel the less anxiety as the hour of mid- 
night approached. Though he was 
quite alone in his apartments, and had 
left his servant behind at the baths,—yet 
long before midnight he fancied that he 
heard footsteps and whisperings round 
about him. ‘The purpose he was medi- 
tating, that he had regarded till now as 
a matter of indifference, now displayed 
itself in its whole monstrous shape. 
Moreover, he remembered that his 
wicked counsellor had himself thought 
it necessary to exhort hin to courage, 
which at present he felt greatly shaken. 
However, he had no choice. As he 
was enjoined therefore, with the last 
stroke of twelve he set on fire the wood 
which Jay ready split upon the hearth, 
and threw the dice into the flames, with 
aloud laughter that echoed frightfully 
from the empty hall and. stair cases. 
Confused, and half stifled by the smoke 
which accomp inted the rovring flames, 
he stood still for a few minutes. when 
suddenly all the surrounding objects 
seemed changed and he found himself 
trantported to bis father’s house. His 
father was lying on his death-bed just as 
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he had ioaly be @ il He tad 
upon hy ips the very same eX pression 
Oo} - '} 
he bru 


him OQuce again be stretched out Ibs 


pleoaton ond anceish with which 
bat that time striven to address 


arm- in love ane pity to his son: and 
once again he seemed to expire in the 
act 

Sehroll was agitated by the picture, 
Whieh called up and re-animated in bis 
memory, with the power of a migh'y 
tormenior, all tits bonoucatble plane ind 
prospect, from that rsnoeent period of 
his life. At this inumeutthe dice erack- 
ed for the tir-t time; and S hvoll tarn- 
ed lis free towaords the lunes. Asccond 


time the simoke stiled the lht in order | 


to reveal a ss cond picture ise saw 
himself on the day before the scene of 
the sand-hill sittiag in bus dungeon. The 
cle;eyman was wilh bim. From the ex 

pression of his countenance he appeared 
to be just s.ying— Blessed are the 
dead that die in the Lord.’ ha lolph 
thought of the disposition in which he 
then was—of the hopes which the cler- 
gyman had rased m= bini—and of the 
feeling which he then had that he was 
still worthy to be re-united to his fa 

ther, or had become worthy by bitter 
perience. "Phe next fracture of the 
die disturbed the scene—but to substi 

tute one that was not at all more conso- 
latary For now appeared a den ot 


thieves, in which the unhappy widow of | 


Weber was cursing herchiidten who— 
left without support, without counsel, 
without protection, bad taken to evil 
courses. Inthe beck groud stood the 
bleeding father of these ruined children, 
one band stretched out towards Schroll 
with a menacing gesture, and the other 


lifted towards heaven with a record of | 


impeachment agaist him. 

At the third splitting of the dice, out 
of the bosom of the smoke arose the fic- 
ure of his murdered wife, who seemed 
to chase him trom one corner of the room 
to another, untilat length she came and 
took «seat at the fire-place ; by the side 
of ith hh, as Rudolph now observed with 
horror, his burried father, and the un 
happy Weber, had stretched them- 
selves ; and they carried on together a 
low and noiseless whispering and moan- 
ing that agitated him with a mysterious 
hoiror. ; 

Afier long and hideous visions, Ru 
cdolph beheld the James grow weaker 
and weaker. He approached. The 
woures threat stood roud about held up 
their hands in a threatening attitude. A 
moment later, and the time was gone for 
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had asserted, was alost man. With the 
courage ol despa he plunged throuch 


snatcned at the gvlowme dice.--which 
Which the apparitions vanished in a body 


fhe evil counsellor appeared on this 
occasion inthe dress of a grave-digzer, 


Wait would’st thou from me ?”’ 
‘ft would rearvud you of your pro- 


with awe: * your dice have lost thei 
| power.” 
| © Through whose fault ?”’ 
Rudolph was silent, and covered bis 
) eyes fiom the withering glances of the 
i Hendish be lug who was gaczing upon 
him. 

* Thy toolish destres led thee in chase 
of the beauutul maiden intothe church: 
tiny words were forgotten ; and the bene 
diction, against which [| warsed thee, 
disarmed the dice of their power. In 
Hutare, vuserve iny directions better.” 

So saying, he vanished; and Schroll 


} 

' found three new dice upon the hearth. 
| After such scenes sleep was not to 
| be thought of; and Rudolph resolved, if 
possible, to make trial of his dive this 


very atght 
\the way. to which he hac been invited, 
and from which the steps of the walizers 
jwere still audible, appeared to present 
a fair opportunity.  ‘Thither he repair- 
ed; but not without some anxiety, lest 
some of the noises in his own lodgings 
should have reached the bouses over 
the way. Ile was happy to find this 
fear unfounded. Every thing appeared 
us if calculated only for his senses : tor 
when he inquired with assumed care- 
j lessness what great explosion that was 
| which occurred about midmght, nobody 
) acknowledged to having heard it. 

The dice also, he was happy to tind, 
answered his expectations. He found a 
| Company engaged at play: and by the 
) break of day he had met with so much 
luck, that he was immekiately able to 
travel back to the baths, and to redeem 
| hus child and his word of bonour. 
| Iu the baths he now made as many 
;hew acquaintances as the losses were 
| important which he had lately sustain- 
ied. [le was reputed one of the weal- 
| thoest cavaliers in the place ; and many 
i who had designs upon him in conse 
qaence of this reputed wealth, willingly 
lostmoney to him to favour their own 
schemes: so that in a single inooth he 


| 
! 
| 
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the midsi of the threstenine figures, and | 


were no sooner touched than they spl | 
msunder, with a dreahtul sound be tore | 


ind asked with ao snorting sound--- | 


mise,” answered Schroll, stepping back 


‘Lhe ball at the hotei over | 





ever; and Rudolph, as bis tise friend | gaiced sums which would have estab 


lisnet himas a man of fortune. Under 

countenance of this repute. and as wid- 
ower, no doubt he might now have made 
| successful advances to the young lady 
|vhom he had formerly pursued : for 
her father had an exclusive regard to 
| property - and would have overlooked 
; morals aad respectability of that sortin 
pany candidate for bis daughter's band. 
| But with the largest offers of money, he 
heould not purchase bis freedom trom 
'the contract made with has landicid’s 
dcuchter—a woman of very disreputa- 
ble character. In fact. six monihs after 
the death of his fiest wiie, he was mar- 
ried to ber. 

By the unlimited profusion of money 
with which his second wite sought to 
wash Out the stains upon her honour, 
Rucolph’s new cased property Was as 
speedily squandered fo part trem 
her was one of the wishes which lay 
nearest his heart : he had however ne- 
ver ventured to EXpress it asecond time 
before his fathe: in-law: fer on the 
single occasion when he had bisted at 
such an intention, that person had im- 
mediately broken out imio the most 
dreadful threats. The nurder of his 
tirst wife was the chain which bound 
bir to his second. ‘Phe box, whom his 
tirst wife had left lim, closely as he re- 
j sembled her iw features and in the bad 

treits of ber character, was his only 
| comtort—if indeed his gloomy and per- 
turbed mind wouli allow him at any 
time to taste of comfort. 

To preserve this boy from the evil 
influences of the many bad examples 
about him, he had already made an a- 
i greement with a man of distinguished 
abilities, whe was to have superintend- 
ed his educstion in his own family. But 
all was frustrated. Madame Vor Schroll- 
shausen, whose love of pomp and dis- 
play led her eagerly to catch at every 
pretext for creating a fete, had invited 
a party on the evening before the young 
boy’s intended departure. ‘The time 
which was not occupied in the eating- 
room, was spent at the gaming table, 
and dedicated to the dice, of whose ex- 
traordinary powers the owner was at 
this time availing himself with more 
zeal than usual—having just invested all 
his disposable money in the purchase of 
a landed estate. One of the guests ha- 
ving lost very considerable sums in an 
uninterrupted train of il-luck, threw the 
dice, in his vexation. with such force 
upon the table, that one of them felt 








| down. The attendants searched for it 
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on the floor; andthe child also crept 
about in quest of it: not finding it, he 
rose; and in rising stepped upon it, 
lost his balance, and fell with such vi- 
olence against the edge of the stove— 
that he died in a few hours of the inju 
ry inflicted on the head. 

This accident made the most power- 
fu! impression apon the father. He re- 
capiiulated the whole of his life from the 
fir-t trial he had made of the dice. From 
them bad arisen all his ausfortunes. In 
what way could he liberate himselffrom 
their accursed tatluence ——Revolving 
this point, and in the deepest distress of 
mind, Schroll wandered out towards 
night-fall and strolled through the town. 
Coming to a solitary bridge in the out 
skirts, he looked down from the battle- 
ments upon the gloomy depths of the 
waters below, which seemed to regard 
hirn with looks of sympathy and strong 
fascination. ‘*So be it then! he ex- 
claimed, and sprang over the railing. 
But, instead of finding bis grave in the 
waters, he felt himself below seized 
powerfully by the grasp of a man— 
whom, from his scornful laugh, he re- 
coguized as his evil counsellor. The 
man bore him ito the shore, and said— 
‘*No, no my good friend: he that once 
enters into a league with me—him I 
shall deliver from death even in his own 
despite.” . 

lialf crazy with despaif, the next 
morning Schroll crept out of the tot 
with a loaded pistol. Spring was abroad 
—spring flowers. spring breezes, and 
nivhtingales : they were all abroad, but 
not tor hiin, or his delight. A crowd 
of itinerant tradesmen passed him, who 
were on tleir road to a neighbouring 
fair. One of them observing him deject- 
ed countenance with pity, attached him- 
seif to his side. and asked him in a tone 
of syupathy what was the matter. Two 
otiiers of the possers-by Schroll heard 
distincily saying--** Faith, } should not 
like for my part to walk alone with such 
an til-looking fellow.”? [le darted a fu- 
rious glance at the men, separated from 
his pitying companion, with a fervent 
pressure of his hand, and struck off into 
a solitary track ofthe forest. In the first 
retired spot, he fired the pistol: and 
behold ! the man who had spoken to 
him wit') so much kindness lies stretch- 
edin his blood, and he bimeelf is with- 
outa wound. At this mouncat. while 
staring half unconsciou-ly at the f.te of 
the murdered man, he feels himsel sei- 
zed from behind Already he seems to 
himselt in the hands of the public exe- 
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|cutioner. ‘Turning round, however, be | ing ; stuce, 9 


hardly knows whether to feel pleasure 
or pain on seeing his evil suggesier 
in the dress of a grave-digger. “ My 
friend,” said the erave-diguer, ** if you 
cannot be content to wait for death un- 
til | send at, I must be forced to end 
with dragging you to that from which | 
began by saving you---a public execu- 
tion. But think not thus, or by any 
other way, to escape me. After death 
thou wilt assuredly be mine again.” 

** Who, then,” said the unhappy 
man, ‘*who is the murderer ef the poor 
traveller?’ 

‘* Who? why, who, but yourself ? 
was it not yourself that fired the pistol?” 

‘© Aye. but at my own head.” 

The fiend laughed in away that made 
Schroll’s flesh creep on his bones. 
** Understand this, friend, that he whose 
fate | hold in my hands cannot antict- 
pate it by his ownact. For the present, 
begone, if you would escape the scaf 
fold. To oblige you once more, I shall 
throw a vei! over this murder.” 

Thereupon the grave-digger set about 
making a grave for the corpse, whilst 
Schroll wandered away---more for the 
sake of escaping the hideous presence 
in which he stood, than with any view 
to his own security from punishment. 

Seeing by accident a prisoner under 
arrest at the guard-house, Schroll’s 
thoughts reverted to his own confine- 
iment. ‘* How happy,” said he, * for 
me ana for Charlotie---had | then refu 


asudden thought struck him!-- that he 
would go and find out the old clergy- 
man, and would unfold to him his 
wretched history and situation. He told 
his wife that some private affairs requi- 
red his attendance tor afew days at the 





town of ———. But, say what he 
would. he could not prevail on her to 
des: t from accompanying him 

Gn the journey his chief anxiety was 
---lest the clergyman, who was already 
advanced in’ years, at the memorable 
scene of the sand-hill, might now be 
deaded. But at the very entrance of 
the town he saw him walking in the 
~treet, and immediately felt himself more 
composed in mind than he had done for 
years. The venerable appearance of 
the old man confirmed him still more in 
his resolution of making a full disclosure 
tohim of his whole past life: one ouly 
transaction, the murder of bis first wifh, 














vith tb his pentence for it 
that act was now beyond the possibility 
of reparation. 

Hor along time, the pious clergyman 
refused all beliefto Scbroll’s narrative; 
but being at length convinced that he 
had a wounded spirit to deal with, and 
nota disordered intellect, he exerted 
himself to present all those views of re- 
ligious consolauon which his philanthro- 
pic character and his leng experience 
suggested to him as likely to be eflec- 
tual. Eight days’ conversation with the 
clergyman restored Schroll tothe hopes 
of a Jess miserable future. But the 
good man admonished him at parting to 
put away from himself whatsoever could 
inany way tend to support bis unhal- 
lowed convexion. 

In this direction Schroll was aware 
that the dice were included ; and he re- 
solved firmly that his first measure on 
returning home should be to bury tm an 
inaccessible place these accursed im- 
plements that could not but bring mis- 
chief to every possessor. On entering 
the inn, he was met by bis wife, who 
was inthe highest spirits, and laughing 
profusely. Ile inquired the cause. 
**No,’’ said she: * you refused to com- 
municate your motive for coming hither, 
and the nature of your business for the 
last week ; Itoo shall have my my-te- 
ries. As to your leaving me in solitude 
at an ina, that is a sort of courtesy which 
marriage naturally brings with it: but 
that you should have travelled hither 


sed to purchas® lite on such terms, and | for no other purpose than that of trifling 
had better laid te heart {be counsel of | away your tine in the company of an 
my good spiritual adviser !---c 902 this | old tedious parson, that (you will allow 
ne, fosay) Is a caprice which seems 


war our 4 ™ ” 
scarcely 3 vith the money it will cost. 


“Who then has ‘ld youthat I have 
passed my tine with an ola Person?” 
said the astonished Schroll. 

‘* Who told me ? Why, just let me 
know what your business was with the 
parson, and Pil Jet you know in turn 
who it was that told me. So much 1 
will assure you however, now---that the 
cavalier, who was my informant, is a 
thousand times hand-omer, and a more 
interesting companion, than an old do- 
tard who is standing at the edge of the 
grave.” 

All the efforts of Madame Von Sc hroll- 
shausen to irritate the curiosity of her 
husband proved ineffectual to draw from 
him his secret. The next day on their 
return homewards she repeated her at- 
tempts. Mut he parried them all with 
fiimoess. Amore severe trial to his 


he thought himself justified in conceal- | Gimness was prepared for him iu the 
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he ivy tals Whit h his wite pre se) ited lu 
him on his reaching home. Iler ex- 
penses in clothes and in yewels had been 
sv profuse, that no expedient remained 
to Schroll but that of selling without de- 
Jay the landed estate he had so lately 
purchased, A declaration to this eflect 
was very il received by bir wife. “ Sell 
the estute 2”? suid she: *‘ what, sell the 
sole resource | shall have to rely on 
when you are dead?) And tor what rea- 
son, | should be glad to know; when a 
very little of the customary luck of your 
dice will enable you to pay off these tri- 
tfles ? And whether the bills be piud to- 
day or to-morrow—cannot be of any 
very great linportance.”” Upon this, 
Sehroil declared with firmness that he 
‘Not play 
sie pooh ! 
So 


never meant to play again 
again!” eaclauned his wite, 
pool! you m. ike me blush tor you! 
then, | suppose it’s all true, as was said, 
that scruples of conscience drove you 
to the old rusty parson ; and that he en- 
jomed as a penance that you should ab- 
stuinfrom gaming ? | was toid as much: 
but | refused to believe tt ; for in your 
circumstances the thing seemed too 
senseless and irrational.” 

** My dear girl,” said Schroll, 
sider—”’ 

** Consider! what’s the use of consid- 
ering: whats there to consider about ? 
interrupted Madame Von Schrollshau- 
sen: and, recollecting the gay cavalier 
whom she now for the first time propo- 


* Ve ry well,’ 
- So 


* con- 


sed a separation he rself’ 
said her husband, ** lam content.’ 
am 1,’ said his father-in-law, who joined 
them at that moment. ** But take notice 
that first of all [must have paid over to 
money for the 


an adequate sum of 
my daughter ; 


me 
are ditabl , support ot 


else —_some 


Hlere he took Schroll aside : and the 


Moll threat of revealing the murder so ut- 


tecly disheartened him, that at length in 
desp ur lie consented to his terms. 

Once more, therefore, the dice were 
to be tried; but only fer the purpose of 
accomplishing the separation + that over, 
Schroll resolved ta seek a livelihood tn 
any other way, even ifit were as a day 
labourer. ‘The stipulated sum was at 
length all collected within a few hun- 
dred dollars: and Schrott was already 
looking out for some old disused well in- 
to which be might throw the dice and 
then have it filled up: for even a river 
seemed a hiding place not sufhciently 
secure ftorsuch instruments of misery 

Remarkable it was on the very night, 
when the last arrears were to be obtyin- 




















od ot hie ra eg ine - . 
uight which Scroll had anticipated with 
sv much bitter auxiety—that he became 
unusually gloomy and dejected. He was 
ve disturbed by the counte- 
nance of a stranger, who for several 
days running had lost considerable sums. 
The man called himself Stutz: but he 
had amost striking resemblance to his 
old comrade, Weter, who had been shot 
at the Sand-hill; and differed ineeed in 
nothing but nthe advantoge ot blooming 
youth. Searce had he leisure to recov- 
er from the shock which this spectacle 
occasioned, when a second occurred. 
About midnight another man, whom no- 
body knew, came up to the gaming-table 
—and interrupt: d the play by recount- 
ing an event which he represented as 
having just happened. A certain oan, 
he said, had made a covenant with some 
person or other, that they call the Eval | 
One—or what i it you c all him ? and by 
means of this covenant he had obtained 
a steady run of good luck at play. 
** Well, Sir’ (he went on.) * and would 
you believe it, the other day he began 
to repent of this covenant: my genile- 
nan wanted to rat, he wanted to rat, Sir. 
Only tirst of ail, he resolved privately 
to make up a certain sum of money. 
Ah! tho poor idiot! he little knew whom 

had to deal with: the Evil One, as 
they choose to call him was not a man 
to let himself be swindled in that man- 
ner. No,no,my good friend. lsaw— 
mean, the Evil One saw—what wes go- 
in on betimes; and he secured the 
swindler ju-t as be tancied himself on, 
the point of pocketing the last arrears of 
the sum wan.ed.’ 

The company began to laugh so loud- 
ly at this pleasant fiction as they con- 
ceived it, that Madame Von Schroll- 
shausen was attracted from the adjoming 
room. The story was repeated to he 
and she was the more delighted with it 
hecanse in the relater she recognized 
the gay cavalier whom she had met at 
the inn. Every body tanghed again, 
excepting two  persons—Stutz and 
Schroll. The first had again lost all the 
money in his purse ; and the second was 
confounded by the story. that he 
forbear staring with fixed 
eyes on tbe stranger, who stood over 
againsthim. [lis consternation increas- 
ed when he perceived that the stran- 
countenance seemed to alter at 
moment; and that nothing re- 


Cedont, 


sO 


could not 


, 
rer 
gers 


very 


mained unchanged in it, except the cold 
expression of inhuman scorn, with which 
he perseveringly regarded himself. 
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therefore, 
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AL length be could endure 
loncer ; ‘nd he remaiked, 
upon Sirutz’s fosing a tet, 
now die ite M. Sirutz wos too much 
in a run of bad dick; and th.t on these 
accounts he would deter the fur the er pur- 
suits of their play until another day. 
And, thereupon, he put the fice ino 
his pocket. 

“Stop!” said the strange cavalier ; 
and the voice froze Sc hroll with hore 
rer; for he kuew too wel! to whom the 
dreadful tone, aud those tiery eyes, be- 
longed. 

‘Stop!’ he said again: produce 
your dice!” And tremblingly Schroll 
threw them upon the table. 

‘Ah! | thought as much said the 
stranger : ** they are loaded dice !’" So 
saying, he called for a bammer. and 
struck one of themin two. ‘* See!” 
said he to Stutz, bolding out to him the 
which in fact seemed load- 
ed with lead. ** Stop vile tipostor !”’ 
xclaimed the yourg man, as Schroll 
was preparing to quit: the room in the 











greatest contusion; and he threw the 
dice at bim, one of which lodged in his 


right eye. The tumult incres-ed; the 
police came in; and Stutz was appre- 
hended, as Schroll’s wound assumed 
yery dangerous appearance, 

Next day Schroli was in a violent fe- 
ver. He asked repe atedly jor Stutz. 
But Stutz had been committea to close 
confinement; it having been found that 
he had travelled with false passes. He 
now confessed that he was one of the 
sons of the mutineer Weber, that his 
sickly mother had died soon after his 
father’s execution; and that himself 
and his brother, lett without the control 
of guardians, and without support, had 
taken to bad courses. 

On hearing this report, Schroll rapid- 





r: | ly worsened ; and he untolded to a young 


clergyman his whole unfortunate his- 


tory. About midnight, he sent again in 
great haste for the clergyman. He 
came. But at sight of him Schroll 


stretched out his hands in extremity of 
horror, and waved him away trom his 
presence ; but before his sign Js were 
comphed with, the wretched man bad 
expired in convulsions. 

rom his horror at the sight of the 
young clergyman, and fiom the estontsh- 
ment of the clergyman himself, on ar- 


riving and hearing that be had already : 
beenseen in the sick-room, it Was in- 4 


ferred that his ficure had been assumed 
for fiendish purposes ‘She dice and 
the strange cavalier disappeared at the 
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o— rresasccetesasecee : — 
same time with their wretched victim ; 
and were seen no more. 





OXFORD IN THE VACATION, 
By the Hon. C. Lamb. 


Casting a preparatory glance at the bottom 
of this article—as the wary connoisseur 1p 
prints, with cursory eye (which, while it reads, 
seems as though it read not,) never fails to 
consult the guts sculpsit in the corner, betore 
he pronounces some rare piece to bea Vi- 
vares, or a Wollet methinks I hear you 
exclaim, Reader, Who is klia 2 

Because in my last] tred to divert thee 
witi some half-iurgotten humours of some old 





clerks defunct, in an old nouse of busiuess, 
loug since gone to decay, doubtless you have 
already set me down in your mind as one oi 
the seli-same coliege—-a votary of the desk--- 
a notched aud cropt scrivener—-oue that sucks 
his sustenance, as certatu sick people are said 
do to, through a quill. 

Well, 1 do agnize something of the sort. 1 
coniess that it is my humour, my taney---in 
the .orepart of tae day, when the mind of 
your mau of letiers requires -ome relaxation-- 
(and none better than sucii as at first sight 
sceuis iuvst abhorrent from his beluved stu- 
dies)—to Wuile away some good hours of wy 
time in the contemplation of indigos, cottons, 


raw silks, piece-goous, tiowered or otherwise. 


fu the tirst place * ** * f * 
* * * * * a * + 
and then it sends you home with such iucreas- 
ed appetiie tu your books * * * 
° > ° 3 * * * not 


to say that your outside sheets, and wasie 


Wrappers of loolscap, do receive mto then, | 


most kimdiy and waturaily the impressions ot 
sonnets, epigrams, essi,s—so that the very 
parings ola cottnting louse are, In some sort, 
‘Lhe entranchi- 
sed quili, that has plodded ali the morning 


the settings up of au author. 


among Lie cart-racks of figures and cypners, 
frisks and curvets so as its ease over the flow- 
ery carpet ground of a midnight dissertation. 
* * * * So that you see, upon 
the whole, the literary dignity of Liza is very 
little, if at all, compron.sed in the coudescen- 
sion. 

Not that, in my auxious detail of.the many 
eommodities meimental to the liie oi a public 
office, | would be thought bliud to certain 
flaws, whicn a cunnug carper might be able 
to pick in this Joseph's vest. And here J 
must have leave, in the fulness of my soul, to 
regret the abol.aonu, and doing-away-with ai- 
topether, of tho Couselitary ipterstices, and 
spruklings o. treedom, through the four sea- 
sons,---lue red deller days, uow became, to all 
Intenis end purposes, dead-letler days. There 
was Paul, and Stephen, and burnabas— 

Andrew and Jobn, meu fomous a old umes. 


We WEE used to wee, aib their days hol y,as 


| si.tirous, 





—_— 








long back as I was at school at Christ’s. 1 
remember their effigies, by the same token, in 
the old Basket Prayer Book. There hung 
Peter in his uneasy posture—--holy Bartlemy 
in the same troublesome act of flaying, after 
the famous Marsyas by Spagnoletti——I ho- 
noured them all, and could almost have wept 
the defaleation of Iscariot---so much did we 
love to keep holy memories sacred :---only 
methought I a littie grudged at the colation o/ 
the delter Jude with Simon—clubbing (as it 
were) their sanctities together, to make up 
one poor gaudy-day between them—as ap 
economy unworthy of the dispensation. 

These were bright visitations in a scholar’s 
and a clerk’s life---“ iar off their coming 
slone.”---[ was as good as an almanac in 
those days. | could have told you sucha 
~aut’s-day fails out next week, or the week 
alter. Peradventare the Epiphany, by some 
periodical infeleity, would, once in six years, 
merzse ina Sabbath. Now am I httle better 
than one of the profane. Let me not 
thought to arraign the wisdom of my civil su- 
periors, Who have judged the further observa- 


be 


tion of these holy tides to be papistical, super- 
Ouly in a custom of such long stan- 
ding, methinks, if their Hoimesses, the Bish- 
vps, had, m decency, been first sounded—— 


but Lam wadmg out of my depths. | am 
not the man to decide the linits of civil and 


ecclesiastical authority——I am plain Elia— 
no Selden, nor Archbishop Usher—though at 
present m the thick of their books, here in the 
aeart of learning, under the shadow ol the 
mighty Bodley. 

[can here play the gentleman, enact the 
student. To such a one as myseli, who has 
been defrauded in his young years of the sweet 
iood of academic institution, no where is so 
pleasant, to while away a few idle weeks at, 
a3 one or other of the Universities. Their va- 
cation too, at this time of the year, falls in so 
pat with ours. Herel can take my walks un- 
molested, and fancy myselt of what degree or 
standiug | please. 
dem. 


admitted ad cun- 
Lietch up past opportunities, I can 
rise at the chapel-bell, and dream that it rings 
ior me. In moods of hamility Lean bea Si- 
zor, or a Servitor. 


| seem 


When the peacock vein 
rises, | strut a Gentleman Commoner. [vo 
graver movements [ proceed Master of Arts. 
Indeed I do not think 1 am much unlike that 
respectable character. | have seen your dim- 
eyed vergers, aud bed-makers in spectacles, 
drop a bow or curtesy, as I pass, wisely mis- 
taking me for something of the sort. 1 
about im 


zo 
black, which favours the nation 
Ouly m Christ Church reverend quadrangle, 
I can be content to pass for nothing short ot a 
Seraphie Doctor. 

The walks at these times are so much one’s 
OWn---ine tall trees oi Christ’s, the groves of 
Mazdalen! The ualis deserted, aud wiii 
open doors, inviting one to sip in unperceiy- 








—— 


ed, and pay a devoir to some Founder, or no 
ble or royal Benetactress (that should have 


been ours) whose portrait seems to smile upon » 


their over-looked bedsman, and to adopt me 
for their own. ‘Then, to take a peep in by 
the way at the butteries, and sculleries, redo- 
lent of antique hos, tality ; the immense caves 
of kitchens, kitchen fire places, cordial reces- 
ses; ovens whose first pies were baked four 
centuries ago: and spits which have cooked 
tor Chaucer! Not the meanest mmuster among 
the dishes but is hallowed to me through his 
imagination, and the Cook goes forth a Man- 
ciple. 

Autuquity ! thou wondrous charm, what art 
thou? that, being nothing, art every thing! 
when thou wert, thov wert not antiquity,--- 
then thou wert pothimg, but hadst a remoter 
antiquity, as thou calld st it, to look back to 
with blind veneration; thou thyself being to 
thyselt flat, jejune, modern! What mystery 
jurks mm this retroversion ? or what halt Japu- 
ses are We, that cannot look forward with the 
saine idolatry with which we for ever revert! 
‘The mighty future is as nothing, bemg every 
thing! the past us every thmg, being nothing! 

What were thy dark ages’? Surely the sun 
rose as brightly then as now, and man got him 
Why 1s it that 

them without 
an accompanying feeling, as though a palpa- 


io his work in the worning. 
we can never hear mention of 


ble obscure had dimmed the face of things, 
and that our ancestors wandered to and fro 
gopis : 

Above all thy rarities, old Oxentord, what 
do most arride and solace me, are thy reposi- 
tories of mouldering learning, thy shelves 





What a place to be in is anold library? It 
seems as though all the souls of all the wri- 
iers, that have bequeathed their labours to 
these bodleiaus, were reposing here, as in 
not 
want to handle, to proiane, the leaves, their 


sume domitory, or muddle state. 1 do 


winding-sheets. 1 could as soon disioge a 
shade. I seem toibhale learnimg, Wain.ng 
amid their foilage ; aud the odour oj thea old 
moth-scented cover.ugs, is iragant as the first 
Lioum of those sjential apples which grew 
aud the happy orchard, 

Sull less have | curiosity to disturb the el- 
der repose of MSS. Those varie lectiones, 80 
cempting to the more erudite paiates, do Lut 
disturb and unsettle my iasth. 1 am no Hier- 
culauean raker, ‘The credit oi the three wit- 
nesses might have slept unimpeached ior me, 
Porson, anu to G, 
D).---whom, by the way, d tound busy asa 


I leave these curiosities to 


moth over some rotten archive, ruminageu out 
of some seldum-ex;iored press, ia a uook at 
Oriel. Wath long poring, le is grown ainost 
a book. 


-ide oi the olu snelves. 


fie stood us passive a» one by the 
i louged to new-cout 
He 


him in hussia, and assign hits tus place, 
might have mustered jer a tal) Seapula. 
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1). ts assiduous on fii visits to these seut 


learning No inconsiderable portion of |i 
moderate tortune, | apprehen 1, is Consumed 5 


Journey? 


where ike adove on the ap’s nest, he has ii 


between them and Clifford inn 


taken up his unconscious abode, amid au in 


cougruous assembly of attorney altoruey 


, 


clerks, apparitors, promoter, vermin of the 


law, among whom he sits, * { 


less peace. 


not---the winds of litigation blow over h 
humble chambers---the nard suerifl s otheer 
moves his hat as he passes---legal nor thlezal 


discourtesy toucues jitin 


ferns violence oF lik) istice to th lim--you would 


fie Calin AD stth- | 


Phe tans of the law pierce hum 


--HOnue Liatiks Of ol- ] 





ul day Weta aid ad appeal i«a secOn 
/ 


me enquires .or pen and paper as betore 


icuin the book is brought, aud 


that im which he is at 


u the line just 


hove out to print his 


cond name, (his re-script) his first name 
irce dry) looks out unou him hke another 
v@ia, or as if a man should suddenly encoun- 


- lhe 


D. made many a good resolution 


ter his own duplicate !-- eflect may be 
COMCELVE l. 
usamst any such lapses intuture. I hope he 
will not Kee» them too rigorously. 

B).---to be 


dv, is sometimes 


for with G. 
not to speak it profanely) to 
At the 


mally encountering thee, he passes 


be present with the Lord very tune 


when, pei 
on with no recozuition---or, being stopped, 
starts like a thing surprized at that moment, 
reader, he is on Vlount 


---or cosphered with Plato---or, with Har- 


rinzton, framing * immortal commonwealths” 


as soon “strike au abstrae t idea.” 
1). has been enzaszed, he tells me, through 
a course of laborious years, tu au investizavion 
' 
‘ 
into ali Curious matter counected with the 
two Universities; and has lately lit upon a 
Ms. collection of charters, relative to C — 


by which 


port 


tween them as to 


hie hope to ‘ 


tle some disputed 
ilarly that long controversy be- 
L hae 
liberal 


ha- vot met with all the 


“part 


priomty of foundatiou, 


ardor to which he engayes in these 


pursuits, fam atraid, 
encouragement it deserved, etther here or at 
Your cup us and heads of 


colle- 


Cc-—.. 
ges, care less than any Lody else 
Coutented to sue 
Alma Ma-te re, 


ring inte the venerabie vent) 


questions. k the pulky foun- 


tains of their Without enqu- 


ewoman'’s years, 


they rather hold such curiosities to be unper 


uureverend, bhey have thevr vood 


tinent 


glebe lands we manua, and care not much to 


to the title- deed | 


rake tnt ratner at 


} 


mich trom other sources, for D. is not a man 


in of amelioration to thy coun 


divising some p!] 
ies---peradveuture meditating 


try, or thy spe I 
Sone 


ness of which made him to start so guilty at 


the returning cousc:ous- 


thy obtraded personal presence. 


about these | 


LD). « 


ommenced lite, 


‘sent from the bo- | 


individual krdness or courtesy. to be | 


after a course of hard | 


study inthe *Ifouse of pure Emanuel,” as | 


usher toa knavish fanatic schoolmaster at ** *, 


}atasalary of eight pounds per aunum, with 


to « thy tinh. 

IL). daried hike an unbroke heifer, when I | 
interrupted him. 4 priore it Was not very 
provable that we should have met m Oriel, | 
Bui DD. vy ld have done the same, had I ae 
costed luin on the sudden itis own walks in 
Chtlord’s lan, or ia the Temple. In addition | 
tou provosiy short-sightednuess (the effect otf 
late studies aud watelungs at the midnight | 


oil) PD. is the most al 


the other 


sent of men. 


a call rhung at.Wos in Bedtord- 


square; and, finding nobody at home, was 


ushered mito the ball, where, asking for pen 


he 


al 


and mk, with vreat exactitu le ot pur} ose, 


enters me his name tn the book---which ordi- 


narily hes about m such places, to record the 
failures of the 


tor---and 


untimely or unfortunate visi- 


nies, and proiessions of recret. Some two or 


three hours atter, his walkie destinies return- 


‘ } 1 ' 
elhiminto the same nerhbourhood again, 
aud asain the qiet image 


1s Mrs. M. pre 


of the fire-side cir- 


' 
cle at M ding at it like a 


Queen Lar, with pretty o2. 8. at her side--- 
striking irresistibly on his faney, he makes 
another call (lorgetung that they were * cer. 


tainly Mot toretura from the country befure 


Lay 


takes his leave with many ceremo- | 


Ile made 


} } 





board and lodz1 wy. 


Of this poor stipend, he 
never received above halfin all the laborious 


years he served this man. Ile tells a piea- 


| 


sant anecdote, that when poverty, staring out 


at his racged knees, has soinetimes co upelled 
him, against the modesty of his nature, to hint 


‘OK 


at arrears, Dr. would take no immediate 


notice, but after supper, when the school was 
! 


called toe ther to eve nesong, he would never 
© introduce some  mstructive 
avain-t riches, and the corruption of the heart 

ecasioned through the desire of them—ending 
‘Lord keep thy servants, above all 


Hav- 


us therewithal be 


with 


from the lieuious sin o lavarice, 


Lines, 
ia food and raimeot, let 


eonteat. Give me Agar’s 


homily | 


wish,’——and the | 


hike ;—-which, to the little auditory, sounded | 


like a doctrine full of Christian prudence and 
simplicity,—but to poor D was a receipt m 
full for that quarter's demands at least. 

And D. has been under-working for himself 
ever since :—drudying ut 


5° 


low rates for unape- | 


preciating booksellers, —wasting his fine eru- | 


dition in stlent corrections of the classies, and in | 


those unosteutatious but solid services to lear- 
wing, Which commonly fall to the lot of labo- 
rieus scholars, who have not the art to sel] | 


themselves to the best advantage. He has 
published poems, which do not sell, because 
their character is mobtrusive like his own,.— 
and because he has been too much absorbed 
in ancient literature, to know what the popu. 


even if he could have 


lar mark im 
Aud therefore, his verses are properly, 


poe try Is, 


hit it. 


Pabor---or Parnassus ; 


what he (erms thes. crotchels, jun ames 
odes to Liberty, and Spring ; etlusions ; little 
tributes, and offersmgs, leit behind him, upon 
tables and 


friends’ houses; and from all (he 


window seats, at parting rom 


hus Of 1Os- 
pitalty, where he has been courteously (or 
but tolerably) received in his pilgrimage. It 
kindness halt a little beh nd the 


strong limes, ip tashiou in this excitement-cra- 


his muse of 


ving age, his prose is the best of the sort in 
the world, and exhibits a faithful tran-eript 
of his own healthy natural mind, and cheertul 
imnocent tone of conversation, 

DD. is delightful any where, but he is at the 
best in such places as those. He cares not 
He is out of his element at 


The 


much for Bath. 
Buxton, at Scarborrow, or Harrowgae. 
and the Isis, are to him © better than 
of Demascus.” On the Viuses? 
hill he is happy, and good, as one of the Shep- 
herds onthe Delectable Mountains; and when 
he goes about with you to show you tie halls 


Cam, 


all the waters 


and colleges, you think you have with you 
the Interpreter at the House Beautiful. 
ELIA, 
Aug. 5th, 1520. 


From my rooms facing the Bodleian. 


CHARLES THE FIFTH, AND A MONK 
Scene, a Convent in Lstremadura. 


Charles (ufter examining several watehes ly- 
After all my 
rue 


ing on a work table before him.) 
labours, no two of these imanimate in- 
ments will co alike---yet I foulishly believed 
that I could controul the free ageney of 1 an 
and compel thirty millions of my feliow- 
creatures, gifted with faculties equal to my 
own, to adopt my creed, and set their faith 
Solitude and meditation have 
made me wiser :---but would my late acqui- 
red wisdomattend me through the intr gues 
and wiles of courts, and guide my will if pla- 
ced again upon the throne? I fear not. Men 
act from passion, not from principle; and 
the source of error is rather in the heart 
than in the head.---I am weary of myself.--- 
Ho! there (enter a servant)---Tell Brother 
Antonio, it is my will to see him (servant? goes 
out.) Us is the only mind, within t.ese 
walls, with whom mine loves to commune. 
lic is full of matter, and, unlike his brethren 
as enerey of thought and strength of miad. 
(Enter Antonio.) Well. b.other, | have sent 
for you to wile away the hour, between this 


by mine. 


and vespers ; for solitude is weartsotue to me 
at times, and mskes me half regret the world 
I have torsaken. 

Antonio. The sudden change from courts 
and camps to this sequestered valiey, from 
the excitement of ambitious projects to this 
eventiess life. must Cause ashock which fw 
minds could support like your’s. You have 
not yielded to the charms of ease, nor hag 


——— 
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your inind forgot her active energies. ‘The 


| 


iherity oi his Houness, and make a separa 


head, accustomed once to put the wieels of | tion from our church a necessary duty, lave 


rove: nment in motion, now guides the more | 


obedient powers of mechanism, and can find 
employment in the rustic operations of our 
garien. LEcannot thus employ my mind. | 
would consent to be the merest drudge on 
earth, provided I could pass from this seclu- 
ded spot, and, wandering unobserved from 
place to place. contemplate the vast variets 
of buna minds engaged in action. 

Charles. 
so many of your order and of this very house 
fill honourable stations in active life, thet 
you cannot obtain permission to gratify your 
wish of visiting the world. 

Antoniv. The tale is long. but the sn'- 
stance may be comprchended in few words. 
eted man, 

“uspected---of what ? 

Of heresy. Our late prior, 2 
man of gr ar sagacity and knowledge, was 
in our voutwrer days my bosom friend. Le 
used oo te. with freedom of Luther, and h: 
indulgences ; of the monastic 


Dam a sisj 
Chartes. 
Antuiile. 


doct sic 
life and diseipline; and sometimes hint in 
conlidence, that if all bouses were a: !ax in 


ert 
Ur 


doctrine and in discipline, as our own, a 
Span:-v reformation might be usefui ‘They 
wade iim prior, and our friend sli; aved, 
Sons xross and flagraat cases of «se re 
ceived correction: but when | wencure i to 
suggest some vital alterations in our ystet 
he called me Lutieran, and bade me. at my 


peril, propogate such devuireh dor iines 
among the brotherhood. Verily he has his 
reward. He isnow a Di-bop. And if re- 
port say true. the first vacancy in the hely 
conclave wiil be filled by him. 

Charles. I know him well. I had occa- 
sion to employ him in secret and important 
matters: these he dispatched ably ond faith- 
fully. Ile is a steady and an able advocate 
for Spanish rights and privileges. If Philip 
know his interest, be will place bin in St. 
Peter’s chair. I found him upright, meek, 
and humble ; and wonder much a man like 
hin should leave you here, unmindful of bis 
former friendship. 

Antonio. It is his friendship that confines 
me to these walls for life ; for, in his vale- 
dictory discourse, delivered before the whole 
society. he bade them Jook to me and guard 
me well, for that I had the spirit of twenty 
Luthers struggling withia me, as well as the 
interests of religion, demanded this from him 
as he was loth that I should incur the shame 
and guilt of schism from holy mother church. 

Charles (after a pause.) You are acquaint- 
ed with the works of Luther? 

Antonio Only with those which recom. 
mend a reformation «of abuses: the later 
publications, which, as J hear, deny the au- 


How comes if, brother, while | 


| 


| discussed this very point, aad bas decided, 


not been read by me. 

Charles. 1 have read them all. They | 
have formed the serious subject of my stud- | 
les in this retreat. It was my duty to have | 
done the same, when seated on the throne. 
Yet, though I then neglected it, 1 acted as 


decidedly as if | had given the subject all the | 
consideration which its importance demands. | 
Aud pow | am visited with strange com- 
punctions and doubts, and sad mossgiving's 
overwhelm me. ‘Think you, that God will 
vist in his wrath the mau whose evil actions 
have originated tu error, not in principle ? 
Avtonio. My oracle, the Stagyrite, has 


thaiverroris a vi luntary creme, arising trom 


Proedeotoor fom unwillingiess to investigate 
the trucho and that alt offeaces originating 


| what is done amiss. 


} awainst 


of the church depended, but the crowns of 





| God and man. 


iromitare justiy punisbable. 


Charles. The doctrine ts hard, and Lhope 
that, under the Christian dispensation, Ure 


Judge will not be so extreme in marking 
VV hen I drew the sword 


‘vutherans, and brutsed their | 
leaders with a vod of iron, it was with the | 
full velief that | was doing service both to | 
Those in whose wisdom aud | 


ine 


integrity of mind [placed implheit coufi 
dence, urged me to act with vigour, as on 
the issue of the contest, not only the unity 


sovereicns, the social system nay, even our 
holy region itself. Such was their lan- 
guage. 


Antonio. I doubt not but that Dioclesian 
was induced by similar arguments, to issue 
orders ior the extirpation of Christianity. | 
And the scribes and pharisees advanced the | 
very same, as reasons good and valid, why 
our blessed Saviour should be crucified. 
Yet his blood lies on their children’s heads, 
to this day. 


Charles. I fearthat my account will be a 
heavy one; but I bless my God, who gave 
me strength and resolution to quit the world 
and, in some degree, prepare to enter on | 
eternity. On the throne I never could have 
known my errors. ‘The voice of flattery | 
would have rung in my dying ears, and I 
should have lifted up these hands, steeped in 
blood of innocents, to the throne of grace, 
and shown them as my certain passports in- 
to Peradise. Now I shall meet the hour of 
death, come when it may, in a far different | 
frame of mind. I have experieuced the wa- 
nity of pomp and power---their wretched in- | 
sufficiency to make us happy here, whilst | 
they expose us to temptations which lessen 


our chance of happiness hereafter. I have 
been satiated even with success, have tried | 
all ways of happiness, and found them ter- | 


during bis whole reign. 1 


| der your 


minate in discontent and weariness of soul. 
If | had my course again to run, and had 


| my choice, | would rather be, like you, a 


monk, than King of Spain. 

Antonio. Say not like me, for I have been 
an useless burden on the earth. God gave 
me talents —I buried them. My life 
has been a blank. Alive, Loceupy no link 
in the social chain; and when I die, there 
will be no place vacant. Happiness has not 
visited my cell oftener than your throne. 
And my view beyond the grave is intercepts 
ed by clouds and darkness. I have com- 
mitted as many crimes in one hour, as Nero 
have murdered 
in cold blood more than have been slain un- 


have 


vuspieces on the field of battl.— 


But, worse than all, | have been guilty of 
every species of blasphemy in the solitude 
‘ell. with Pyrrho the 
ce of matier, and with Epicuras the 
romeo tility of the soul. | was formed for 
‘a, and the energies of my mod, bemg 
deprived of their natural vent, have preyed 


of i have dented 


exist 
act 
upon themselves. Evennow, without a single 
(ie to attach me to life, without 
to make it desirable, | dread the hour of dis- 
solution, and am haunted with the perpetual 
idea, that my visionary crimes have render- 


one chyject 


ed me liable to the punishment assigned tof 


the realities. 


Charles. T see that every situation in 


| humae life has its inseperable evils, and that 


the solitude of the cell 1s as dangerous to the 
active mind as the crowd of courts. We 
exhaust ourselves ip vain atternpts to obtain 
happiness here ; and, as we advance in our 
course, like children who pursue the rain- 
bow, perceive the object of pursuit equally 
distant as at first fromus. At length, when 
the delusion ceases, we fiad ourselves en- 
tangled in a labyrinth, with a short and nar- 
row vista before us, and that terminated by 
the grave. To it we must advance, willing 
or unwilling, and happy is he who is prepa- 
red to lay himself down in peace. Brother, 
this night our souls may be demanded at our 
hands. I wish to familiarize myself with 
death. After vespers you shall read the 
service of the deadto me. I neyer hear it 
without feeling my mind purified, and ele- 
vated above the earth. Ihave some thoughts 
of having all the ceremonies of religion per- 
formed over me, asif 1 were dead. But of 
that another time; the bell has ceased to 
call to vespers, let us go. (Ezeunt.) 


Cast Tron Window Sashes.—A ‘gentleman 
once advertised in an Irish paper, cast iron 
window sashes ; after cnumeratiug their pecu- 
liar advantages, he sums up all by stating, 
that they would last for ever, and afterwards 
sell for old iron. 
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ae DERWENT-WATER AND SKIDDAW. 

; cave, 


Deep stillness lies on all this lovely lake. 
The air is calm: the forest trees are still: 
The river windeth without noise, and here 
The fall of fountains comes not, nor the sound 
¢ Of the white cataract Lodore: The vowe— 
The mighty mountain voice —itself is dumb. 
Only, far distant and scarce heard, the dash 
Of waters, broken by some boatman’s oar, 
Disturhs the golden calm monotony. 
—The earth seems quiet, like some docile 
thing 
Obeving the blue beauty of the skies ; 
And the soft air, through which the tempest 
ran 
4 So lately in its speed, rebels no more : 
The clouds are gone which but this morning 
gloom’d 

Round the great Skiddaw ; and he, wide re- 
} veal’d, 
Outdurer of (he storms, now sleeps secure 
Beneath the watching of the holy moon. 


omnes! 


But a few hours ago and sounds were heard 
‘Tbrough all the region: Rain and the white 
hail sang 
Amongst the branches, and this placid lake 
Teased into mutiny: tts waves (these waves 
That le like shining silver motionless) 
Then shamed their gentle natures, rose up 
Lashing their guardian banks, and, with wild 
eries 





Complaining, call’d to all the echoes roud, 

And answer’d rudely the rude winds, which 
then 

Cast discord in the waters, until they 

Ainongst themselves waged wild and glitter- 










ing war. 


Oh! could imagination now assume 

The powers it lavish’d in the by-gone days 

On Fauns and Naiads, or tn later times 

Village religion or wild fable flung 

O'er sylphs and gnomes and fairies, fancies 

strange, 

ere would | now compel to re-appear 

Before me,—here, upon the moon-lit grass, 

Titamia, blue-eyed queen, brightest and first 

Of all the shapes which trod the emeral rings 

At midmght, or beneath the stars drank 
merrily 

The wild-rose dews, or framed their potent 
charms 

i And here should princely Oberon, sad no 

more, 


a 


Be seen low whispering in his beauty’s ear, 
While round about their throne the fays 
should dance ; , 
} Others the while, tending that peerless pair, 
{ Should fill with odorous juices cups of flow- 
ers.— 

' Here—vet not so: from out thy watery home 
Deep sunk beneaiu thy all storms and bil- 

lows, thou 





Lonely and unalarm’d, for ever sleep, 
White Galatea !—for thou wast indeed 

The fairest among all the forms which left 
Their haunts—the gentle air, or ocean wide 
River, or fount, or forest, to bestow 

High love on man ;—but, rather, let me now 
From these so witching fancies turn away, 
Lest 1, beguiled too far, forget the scenes 
Before me, bright as aught in fairy lands. 


Skiddaw ! Eternal mountain, hast thou been 
Rock’d to the slumber by the howling winds, 
Or has the thunder or the lightning blue 


‘Thou gavest answer, and when thou didst 
dash 

The white hail in its puny rage aside, 

Thou wast not dumb, nor to the rains when 
they 

Ran trembling from thee :---me thou an- 
swer’st not. 


Art thou indignant then, or hear I not ? 

Or, like the double-visaged god who sate 

Within the Roman temples, dost thou keep 

Iligh watch above the northern floods to 
warn 

Lone ships from erring, while thy southern 
front 


Stood up an everlasting mark to all 

Who wander: hapy now wretch, whose 
barque 

Has drifted from its path since set of sun, 





Beholds thee shine, and Kneeling pours his 
soul 

In thanks to Heaven, or towards his cottage 
home 

Shouts amidst tears, or lauchter sad as tears. 


—And shall I, while these things may be, 
complain ? 

Never: in silence as in sound thou art 

A thing of grandeur; and throughout the 
year 

Thy high protecting presence (let not this 

Be forgot ever) turns aside the winds 

Which clse might kiil the flowers of this 


sweet vale. B. 
STANZAS, 


Written, after viewing one evening, from Yur- 
mouth Jetty, the Sea in a luminous stale. 
Behold, on the bosom of Ocean, how fire 
With flame lights the foam of each kind- 
ling wave; 
And let us this magic of nature admire, 
Which bids fiery water the strand thus to 
lave! 


Dark, dark is the surface, like Julia’s eye: 
Yet where the oars dash, golden lustre ap- 





pears ; 


Scared thee to quiet ?---to the sounding blast | 


T Shouldst not be torn :—Sleep in “thy coral } As in that deep azure we oft may descry 


{ 
‘ 





Is seal'd in sleep ?---thy lofty head has long 
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All the the flash of the lightning as seen 
through her tears. 


Tho’ silence and ¢loom all encircle around, 
These’rays vivid lustre to bight can impart 
Like that eye, which in sadness, however 
profound, 
Can irradiate my hopes, while its beams 
cheer my heart. 


Yes! such were the fires that, the main erst 
illuming, 
Burst forth when fair Venus arose from 
the waters ;--- 
And now, all the charm of that moment re- 
suming, 
They sport on the waves where still bathe 
her fair daughters. 


These flames are the traces which beauty 
hath left 
Bebind in the flood to enchant and delight ; 


| For when earth is of sun and its radiance 


bereft, 
Still, like beauty, they glow in the dark- 
ness of night. 


SONG. 

I saw her but a lover’s hour, 

That beauty without beauty’s pride, 
As humble as the wayside flower 

That blushing droops when fondly eyed. 
Her hair was like the golden rays 

That fall on mountain-heads of snow; 
And angels might with wonder gaze 

Upon the whiteness of her brow. 


Her eyes were like twin violets, 
The violets of the sunny south, 
Which dewy Morn delighted wets 
And kisses with delicious mouth; 
Her cheek was pale as the wan moon, 
The young moon of the virgin year, 
When as her night is past its noon, 
And the warm-kissing sun is near. 


Her closed mouth was like a bud 
Full of the balmy breath of May; 
Her voice was like a summer-flood 
That noiseless steals its gentle way , 
Its sound on Memory’s ear will start 
Like to a sweet forgotten tune, 
W hose echoes live within a heart 
That what it loves forgets not soon. 


a 


ea 
ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT 
From the Dutch of Dirk Smith. 


A host of Angels flying, 
Through cloudless skies impell’d, 
Upon the earth beheld 

A pearl of beauty lying, 

Worthy to glitter bright 

In Heaven's vast halls of light. 
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They saw, with glances tender, 

An infant newly born, 

O’er whom Hife’s earliest morn 
Just cast its opening splendour ; 
Viriue it could not know, 

Nor vice, nor joy, nor woe. 
The blest angelic legion 

Greeted its birth above, 

And came, with looks of love, 
Fron Heaven's enchanting region : 
Bending their winged way 
To where the infant lav. 


Thev spread their pinions o'er it,— 
That little pearl which shone 
With lustre all its own.— 

And then on hich they bore it, 

Where elory has its birth ;-- 

3ut left the she.) on earth. 





GAZETTE AND ATHEN ZUM. 
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Alnwick Castle, with other Poems. New- 
York. G. & C. Cari ill. $27. 
The only rerret we feel with regard to 
this volume is that it is not more ro/uminous. 


Every thing from the pen of its accomplish- | 


ed author attracts admiration and imparts 
delight. Mr. Hallock possesses more ver- 
satility of genius than any other poet in Ame- 
rica. He has tried the gay and witty. the 
pathetic, and the sublime, and in all he has 
been eminently successful. In the latter his 
splendid lines on the ** American Flag,” are 
an honourable evidence of lofty thought and 
ardent imagination. “ Fanny” and the in- 
imitable * Croakers” are a charming display 
of wit without rudeness, and satire without 
heartlessness. We have read over and over 
every line that Mr. Halleck ever published, 
and io all his way and sparkling satire we 
do not remember a single instance of ill- 
nature. This is honorable to one who has 
satirized so much and so well. 

+ Alnwicl Castle.” the ** Death of Marco 
Bozzaries” and the tribute to the memory of 
Robert Burns are the longest pieces inthis 
collection. We refrain from extracts, sclely 
because they are familiar to every reader of 
poetry, and we shall not comment on their 
beauties, because they are universally ap- 
preciated and extolled. We presume they 
must contain faults, (as nothing is faultless.) 
bu’ we have searched and scanned for half 
an hour and cannot find them. 

Our first extract is the following affecting 
tribute to departed worth. 

ON THE DEATH OF 
JOSEPH RODMAN DRAKE, 
Of .Vere-Vork, Sept. 1820. 

Green be the turf above thee, 
Friend of my better days! 


None knew thee but to love thee, 
Nor named thee but to praise. 
Tears fell, whea thou wert dying, 
From eyes unused to weep, 
An? long, where thou art lying, 

Will tears the cold turf steep. 


When hearts, whose truth was proven, 
Like thine, are laid in earth, 

There should a wreath be woven 
‘To tell the world their worth. 

And 1, who woke each morrow 
To clasp thy hand in mine, 

W ho shared thy joy and sorrow, 


W hose weal a: d woe were thine; 


It should be mine to braid it 





Around thy faded brow, 
| But I've in vain essayed it, 
| And fell I cannot now. 


While memory bids me weep thee, 
Nor thoughts nor words are free, 

The grief! ts fixed too deeply 

That mourns a man like thee. 


In the following poem Mr. Hallock has 
ibrought together many beautiful images and 
|poetica! similies :-— 


LOVE. 


The imperial votress passed on 
In maiden meditation, fancy free. 








Midsummer Night's Dream. 
Shall I never see a bachelor of three-score 
again? 
Bexepict, in Much Ado about Nothing. 
When the tree of Love is budding first, 
Ere yet its leaves are green, 
Ere vet, by shower and sunbeam nurst 
Its infant life has been; 
The wild bee’s slightest touch might wring 
The buds from off the tree, 
As the gentle dip of the swallow’s wing 
Breaks the bubbles on the sea. 


But when its open leaves have found 
A home in the free air, 

| Pluck them, and there remains a wound 
That ever rankles there. 

The blight of hope and happiness 
Is felt when fond ones part, 

| And the bitter tear that follows is 

The life-blood of the heart. 








| 
| 
| 


When the flame of love is kindled first, 
’Tis the fire-fl\’s light at even, 

Tis dim as the wandering stars that burst 
In the blue of the summer heaven. 

A br-ath can bid it buro no more, 
Or if, at times, its beams 

Come on the memory, they pass o’er 
Like shadows in our dreams. 


But wher that flame has blazed into 
A being anda power, 

And smiled in scorn upon the dew 
That fell in its first warm hour, 





q 


AND AMERICAN ATHENAUM. 197 


| *Tis the dame that curls round the martyr’ 

head, 

| Whose task ts to destroy; 

‘Vis the lamp on the altars of the dead, 
Whose light is not of joy! 

Then crush, even in their hour of birth 
The infant buds of Love, 

And tread his growing fire to earth, 
Ere ‘tis dark in clouds above ; 

Cherish no more a cypress tree 
To shade thy future years, 

Nor nurse a heart flame that may be 
Quenched only with thy tears. 


From the verses entitled * Magdalen” we 





take the subsequent fine expression of the 


passion and the influence of love. ‘The lines 
are written for an officer on his way to 


Grreece; the Author requests the reader to 
presume that this officer died there. Thia 
we are willing to take for granted, and al- 
though the oiticor may be dead in Greece, 
he is hving and wall live forever in song. 


I could have left but yesterday 
‘The scene of my boy-years behind, 
And floated on my careless way 
Wherever willed the breathing wind. 
1 could have bade adieu to aught 
I've sought, or met, or welcomed here, 
Without an hour of shaded thought, 
A sigh, a murmur, or a tear. 
Such was | yesterday,—but then 
I had not known thee, Magdalen, 


To-day there is a change within me, 

There is a weight upon my brow, 
And Fame, whose whispers once could win 

me 

From all T loved, is powerless now 
There ever is a form, a face 

Of maiden beauty in my dreams, 
Speeding before me, like the race 

To ocean of the mountain strems 
With dancing hair, and langhine eyes 
That seem to mock me as it flies. 


My sword—it slumbers in its sheath ; 
My hopes—their starry licht is gone , 
My heart—the fabled clock of death 
Beats witu the same low, liogering tone 
And this, the land of Magdalen, 
Seems now the only spot on earth 
W here skies are blue and flowers ave green 
Ané here Pd build my household hearth 
And breathe my song of joy, and twine 
A lovely being’s pame with mine. 


In vain! in vain! the sail is spread ; 
Toscu! to sea! my task is there; 
But when amone the unrmourn’d dead 
They lay me, and the ocean air 
Brings tidings of my day of door, 
May’st thon be then, as now thou art, 
The load-star of 2 happy hove; 
In smile and voice, in eye and heart 























































eames Se 


i 





19s NEW-YORK LITERARY GAZ 


ihe same as thou hast ever been, 
the loved, the lovely Magdalen. 


ne ee 


Put we must cease our extracts. In con 


hat t 


clusion we have to express a hope 
present volume may be a prelude to mor 
from the pen of a writerso descrvediy popu 
lar, and who unites with the worth of atnan 
of go noms the feelings and the manners of a 


geuileman. 
Mr. Forrest 

tique s have appear d oon the J rag math, 

whose maume stands 


In our colminns, Many cri- 


the head of this article 


hem first appearance at the Bowery 
am Oth; X and we belteve we were amon; 
thie rst to sy k of him as a first rate actor. 
By icany we were accused of speaking two 
warily in tas prarse, but sinec then, all that 
we said, bas been Coafirmed by various eri- 
fics both of thiscity, aud elsewhere. ble has 
for two weeks past, been periorming in bos 


reredit to himself, and profit 
to the mansccrs; to Show how he is esieem- 
ed there, we (ike pleasure in copying the 
from the Boston Traveller. 

“Oa Brulay evening, William Tell was 
perforroed by Mr. Forrest; and viewing it as 
whole, the « Hero of the Lakes,” had never 
a better representative here. Macre ady’s 
Tell, though a noble picture, was at. times 
too loityv. too divuitied, toomuch of the Ro- 
man. We particularly allude to the scene 
of bis exit on chains. 
proved pow Muci dy io this point, Though 
he partook less of the grand which distin- 
guished that great tragedian in the charac- 
ter, he to our view, had more of the nutu- 
ral.” 

7-/) was a mountameer——generous, fear- 
less, enthusiastic, in love with liberty; of 
course, deeply touched with that romantic 
spirit which the rock, the cataract, and the 
towermg peak are co likely toinspire. Our 
olyect, Lowever, when we speak of Mr. 
ee , isnot to draw parallels between 
him and the conspiouous masters of the Brit- 


ish stave.---[Te is able to stand on his own 


(we trust not in Obuvien) killed by our Owl 


hands, and not by the weapons of its eneuiies. 


‘he, (with the readers permission the first per- | 


on singtiar shall be used in this article) I 


have made a fair experiment of the worth of 
. ! 
literary papers in this country, and after be- | 


ing cheated, ewindled, plundered, &c. I have 


arrived at the satisiactory conclusion that lite- 
rature, per se, is not the path to pre perity or 
power. T started the Gazette under peculiar 
promises of muluenee, which promises were 
“weiehed in the balance and found w anting,” 


et, nevertheless, [kept the Gazette in exts- 


tence ltormed a partnership rashly and im- 
prs rentiv, W ith a cunni.’, managing sort ofa 
nius, dissolved it in a few weeks, and found 
elfa loser to the tune of—as matter show 
mach, Under the pressing embarrassments, 


wich arose im consequence, my exXervions 


have ke; t the Gazette m existence until this 


time, and if | chose, it could make its weekly | 


| bow for all time to come, or rather as a will 


would say “durmg my natural lie.” But J 


do not choose! Lt have learned some prudence, 


and deem it best to retreat in time, betore I | 


become irretrievably involved. 


It is best to speak frankly and openly; the } 
‘es him tor a notice. 


ce : 
Gazette has always been an unprofitable con- 


Forrest: certainly tm- | 


merits, distinct from theirs, and be will do | 


sO Goimg on as he has begun, we hesitate 


nottosay, that time and experience, will | 


rank himamong the first in the histrionic art 
of any natioD or age. 

» If possible, we should be extremely grati- 
fied to see his engagement renewed.--- He is 
growing fast in faver with the Boston public 
and aslistalents become more known, cu- 
riosity is increased to witness their devel- 


epement. 





Editorial Dov, meth a prospect and relro- 
pret. Our next No. will consist chiefly of f- 
] aud indices to the two volumes of the 
mstant vear of the Gazette and Atheneum 


! 


Miter Which the sad work slumbers in peace, 





cern. ‘This has arisen from two causes; the 
impositions and frauds which have been prac- 
tised upon me, and the want of faith on the 
part of those I have had to deal with, subscri- 
bers and others. Perhaps it will be modesty 


to add that a third cause may be found in my 


ETTE 
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tion and science. ‘Lhe name of a scholar cau 
be acquired without study, a book of quota- 
ons makes a learned man, and Lamperie’s 
Dictionary completes a classical scholar. And 
thus goes down too with the pubhe. Te be 
sure the sail publie’s eyes will be opened. 
sooner or later, and blockhesds and igno- 
ramuses exposed in their gross deforniity. 
It is generally supposed that an FE liter 
should be an accompiished scholar, that his 
mind should be d sciplined by long ond severe 
study, that he should possess the urbunity of 
a gentleman with the power of a man o! tal- 
ents Ali this is unne cessary 5 the «ex ret of 
literary success in this community Hes in one 
word, aud trat word ts rmpude neew This be- 
mz the case, 1 beg leave to retire from the 
field of literary glory. 1 have enough of it, 
I do not iike the ceinpeution, I decline the 
light, | acknowledge my inability, 1 am not 
provided with the ammunition of impucence. 
The lite ot a literary Editor is a sort o4 
pandemonium. All the devils (priater’s dev- 
ils not excepted) are lei loose upon him. = Po- 


elusters and pouelastresses beset him, the genius 


} of prose jogs his elbows perpetually, vanity 


unacquaintedness with business, my credulity | 


and misplaced confidence. I have sacrificed 
nearly two years of the best part of my life in 
thankless and profitless labours, | have been 
abused, slandered, persecuted and back-bitten, 
by a host of di-appomted geniuses, slighted 
upstarts, umpudent pretenders, and exposed 
hypocrites. [have been barked at by bull- 
dogs, and snarled at by puppies, braved at by 


asses and mewed at by cats, and I have the sat- 


begs him for a puff and love of notoriety coax- 
What is he to do with 
them all? ‘Treat them with merited con- 
tempt? Woe to the man that does so! for 
they are unspuring and unforgiving, and they 
will stop at nothing to gratity their ven- 
gyeunce, We aver, (we again become piura/) 
gentle reader, that we have been pelted not a 
litle with the mud-balls of such and simular 
persous. We have been called dissipated be- 


cause we dine out occasionally, and because 


we do not skulk into a corner when we take 


our morning Juncheon; we have been called 


' aristocratic, because we do not think it rielit 


isfaction of knowing that I have raised against | 


me as virulent a set of aspersers and scan- | 


lelizers, as a man could wish to keep him in , 


order. 
sant. It is not every man who is fond of .be- 


Now all this is not particularly plea- | 


ng bitten in the back, of being the theme of | 


malignant misrepresentation, unblushing talse- 
hoods and impudent abuse. 
-ide, if T have gained enemies, I have rained 
friends, although good-will is by no means so 
troug a principle as manevelence. I can 
au.b r’on the list of my u; holders and sub- 
seribers many of the most respectable and ho- 
norable names in this city, men who pursue 
an independent course themselves, and who 
approve it in others. 

The present is the age of humbug and pre- 
tension. Vice assumes the address of virtue, 
impudence puts on the plumes of honor, and 
shameiul ignorance wears the cap of educa- 


But on the other | 


' 
\ 


| appear six days in the week imstead oi one. we 


| 
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to invite our chimuey-sweep to our sociability 
and fire-side, and oh ye heavens! we have 
been called envious, because we have never 
praised blockheads and soidisant geniuses ! 
This isthe most dreadful o1 all!) Every nev- 
elist of Boetca and every poet of Somnus, has 
sworn point-blank that we are destitute of 
tasie, principle and judgment. What next, 
oh Phebus! 

Yet in spite of all this and ** more, much 
more,” the editorial life is a pleasant one ; so 
much so, that we have determined inceasing 
to appear weckly to appear dai/y m_ the 
** Morning Chronicle.” It starts under difler- 
ent circumstances trom our slaughtered Ga- 
zette, and its success is certain, if industry and 
attention can retainthe aniple patronage 
which already is ours. In doing this, as we 
make our calculations to receive six times the 
quantity of abuse and slander which we have 
received in our weekly career. We dare say 
we shall not be disappointed. 

For the last twelye months, we have been 
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wih our Gazette like a Len withonme chies sa, 
it has been a cause of more trouble and fuss 
to us than a whole brood. As to the primal 
cause and the orizin of all its difficulties, it ts 
not nece-rary to speak at present. “ Hereaf- 
= ¥ » Neaten abe ‘ y 
ter,asmaybe.” Itisnow “civ iliter mortuus, 
viz. it has died a civil death, like Captain 
= rat ssmel 
Morzan.-—Requicscat in tumito, 


ty On the first of March our city subseri- 
bers will be furnished with the ** Morning 
Chronicle,” and our country subseribers 
with the semi-weekly paper. Sheuld any ot 
them be disposed to discontinue their names 
in consequence of the new order of things, 
they will please to give information at the 
office of the ‘* Morning Chronicle,” 5 Wil- 
lam-st. upon the receipt of the first No. 


THE MORNING CHRONICLE. 


The undersigned purpose issuing a daily 
morning journal, under the above title, to 
be devoted to Commerce, Literature, and 
Politics.—It will be commenced on the first 
day of March, printed on the largest size 
sheet of paper, of a superior quality to any 
now in use in this city. Its contents will be 
cla-sed under appropriate heads, in such 
manner as to enable its readers to refer to 
subjects on which they may desire informa- 
tion without difficulty, as follows : 

FIRST PAGE, 

Ist Head. —Packets, Steamboats, and 
Stages, and all the principal post-reutes, with 
prices, time of arrival and departure in the 
United States; to which will be added the 
bank note tables and money currency. 

2d.—The shipping advertisements. 

3d.—The Literary and Miscellaneous de- 
partments, embracing the fashions and ge- 
neral amusements of the day. 


SECOND PAGF. 


ist Head. —Ship news, Commercial intel- 
ligence, and all news or discussions of inte- 
rest to the Mercantile community. 

29d.—Domestic intelligence, national and 
local politics; reports of proceedings in the 
national and state legislatures, and in the 
Common Council; of cases in the Police, in 
courts of Over and Terminer, Sessions, &c. 

Jd.—Advertising notices for the day. 


THIRD PAGE. 


Ist Head.—Mercantile advertisements, to 
be classed by articles in alphabetical order: 
containing article, name, and place, in one 
line; forming a brief directory for the con- 
venience of purchasers. 

2d.—Review of the market : sales of prin- 
cipal articles the day previocs, and quantity 
remaining on hand. 

Jd.—Auction Sales. 


AND AMERICAN ATHENEUM. 








































































FOUNTH PAGe MISCELLANY. 
} ad.— tery < rsements , ; ~ 
ist. Head. —Lottery adverusements Feusee emavre.—Resatifel cman, a> ; 
2d.—Mechanics and virseeliancous. j less they think the homage pard to mere 4 


Sd.—Insurance advertisements and official | boauty a sufficent trim; h—an homage 
notices. | wine the wantof mental excellencies must 

4th.-List of Subscribers to the paper, | Soondeaden into a form, in the soul even of { 
who are men of business, with their residence | the varest triller, which no woman, with a 


and occupation. grain of sense, would think worth a straw, 


’ . which must grew less with facial decay, and 
A semi-weekly paper will be issued from 


» | die with the beauty that raised it— should 
the same office, which will contain all arti; 


set cil with intellectual, and, if the high- 
er kinds of them be out of their reach, with 
moral charms---charms which make bright 
eyes and lips irresistible, which do not fade 
as the wrinkles thicken on the face, and 


cles from the daily Journal that may be 
thouelt interesting, with additions useful to 
the politician, the agriculturist, and the ma- 


nufacturers. 


Arrangement of the principal departments. which, when the beauty of forms and color 
Mr. Roberts will take charge of the Politi- | bas gone, live in no fable second youth, by 
cal, Mr. Baldwin of the Commercial, and | being seen associated with the spiritual em- 
Mr. Brooks of the Literary. Each depart- bellishments of their bloom. And those less 
ment to be exclusively under the manage- | fortunate females, who cannot set up in beau- 
ty, need not lose heart, inasmuch as those 


ment and control of the person to whom it ts 
assioned. Mr. Lawton. educated to, and | Spiritual ornaments, the success of which is 
familiar with, the general pursuits of his | a8 Certain as the physical kind, are within 
profession, is engaged, and will devote his | their reach. Who ever beheld a mother’s 
time to the Reviews of the Market, and an | love and did not feel it beautiful ? Ihave 
° . } 
experienced reporter will be constantly em- | seen many eyes, from the dark floating ones 
ployed. | of the Persian, to the hazy colorless ones 


. . which have at rest no speculation, but I ne- 

; Location and arrangement of ofces.— ver sawa pair lit up by intellect that} did 
There will be two Bulletin and business offi- not think beautiful. I have seen pale cheeks 
ces opened. One for the accommodation upon which 
of the lower part of the city, in the vicinity 
of the New Exchange, and the other for the 
accommodation of the citizens of the upper 
part, in the neighbourhood of Chatham- | but I never saw one that I did not think 
square. At each office will be keptan Ad- | beautiful, if geutleness, or sweetness, or 
vertising Leger. in which the seller can re- | melting charity were painted on it. Our 
cord the articles he may have on hand, and | Shakspeare says, and truly--- 
the purchaser refer for information. ** There’s no deformity, but in the mind, 
None can be called ugly, but the unkind.” 


‘- The rival rose more fair 





Than morning light their mingling tints dispose 5" 


Terms.—Daily paper 1!0dollars per an- 
num, payable quarterly: yearly advertisers 
40 dollars. Country paper 4 dollars, pay- 
able in advance, or 5 dollars half yearly; 
yearly advertisers in the semi-weekly paper 
25 dollars. For all other advertising or bu- 
siness transactions a table of prices will be 
regulaied at the offices, and all advertise- 
ments not yearly must be paid for before in- 
serted. 


A FRAGMENT.---Swiftly glide our years--- 
they follow each other like the waves of 
ocean. Memory calls up the persons we 
once knew, the scenes in which we once 
were actors; they appear before the mind 
like the phantoms of a night vision. Be- 
| hold the boy rejoicing in the gaiety of his 
soul,---the wheels of time cannot move too 





ELIJAH J. ROBERTS rapidly for him—the light of hope dances in 


Late Editor of the N. Y. National Advocate. na a i the i 7 pasa ag plays up- 

’ ae rhe mn his lips—he looks forward to long years 

HARLES N. BALDWIN, of joy to come—his spirit burns within him 

Late Editor of the Repulican Chronicle, when he hears of great men, and mighty 
‘ Sc iInize 

_ and bs crasawer. deeds—he wants to be a man—he longs to 

JAN ES G. BROOKS, mount the hill of ambition, to tread the paths 

Editor of the Literary Gazette. ay 


of honor, to hear the shouts of applause. 
JAMES LAWTON. 


Look at him again—he is now in the meri- i‘ 





. dian of life--care “has stampe $ wri a 
New-York, Feb. 7, 1827. : , has stamped its wrinkle =, 7 
} upon his brow—disappointment has dimmed 
7 er ae } ; ) 
N. PE Sera gg Miantil oe, be re- | the lustre of his eye—sorrow has thrown its ; 
urned to Tammany Hall until o € :; 
turne ’ yur offices | gloom upon his countenance—he looks back mm 


are arranged. Our friends will confer a fa- ; 
vour by sending in their lists by the 25th of | Upon the waking dreams of his youth, and : 
February. sighs for their futility--each revolving year ; 
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: —— 
' scem, to diminish something from his little 





tock of happiness, and he discovers—that 
the season of youth--when the pulse of 
ticipation beats high---is the only season of 
enjoyment. Whois of the aged locks! His 


more rapidly towards the tomb---he 


back upon the past---his days appear to have 


| been few, and he confesses that they 


| 
| 


forin is bent and totters---his footsteps move | 


Jooks | 


were | 


evil—the magnificence of the great 1s to hit | 


vanity—the hilarity of youth, fully; he con- 
siders how of death 
/ overshadow the one, and disappointment end 
the other; 
and nothing to delieht 


soon the gloom must 


still, 


would lingwerin it, still he would lenethen 


him; however, 
’ he 
though of * beauty’s bloom,” 
? th.” 


‘| have no pleasure in 


out of his days . 
ot * faney’s flash,” of **mu-ie’s brea 
is forced to exclaim, 
them A fi 


amity, and pain, 


w more years of infirmity, in- 


must consign him to idecy 
the way 
who 


or the grave—vyet this was , the gene- 
the high 


& beheld 
nding path of life strewed with flowers 
lite—but 


rous souled boy, 
ase 
without athern. Such is buinan 
but 


wmun.—osl 


such cannot be the ultimate destinies of 
On Traveller. 


Public 


alarmed 


More 
much mterested and 
Mor 


il 


fecling 
thie 
be cruninal 
suspeuse. We 
report of the 
d to detail the result of the 


will not 


IS 
fate of 


to keep 


Captain an. 


for 
ran, that it would 


in loorer have waited 


gone time tor the Committees 


4 apport irainVestt 
r but 
tor 
press 
More 7 


tial re 


hones 5 as that report 


feel constraimne 


appear 


several days, we 


yur worst apprehensions in relation to 


Wehave been unwilling to be- 

ible 

and eculiehted age, 
} 


Cire Ullistal 


spc meno, in a ecivilized 


lieve i 


( ould be SU Ine 


country 


fatuated a> deliberate mur- 


lo rpetrate a 
which 


this 


wes and facts 
sted, 
onus! 


rra, not by an ordina- 


der. But 


can no. lone ” resi now force 


hornble conviction uy 
Fort 


but by men of s 


murdered at vin 


asoassip, andipg and the 


ry 
tt Lirere 


SIVe setise 


tug under a strong but delu- 


No other 


ihe | 


mee, el 


ol duty. raiiodal con- 





cluswua Can ve irawu frow cis which 


Vlorsan has 


have been deveiwped. 


distinctly traced, stage by stage, to Fort Ni- 


agara, where he was lettim the hands of men 
-» who refuse to accuunt for him. ‘The 
the Fort, 
searched, and furmshed most cuu- 
that the Was 


Nine persons assembled 


Ze ot in which he was lodgeu 


has been 
clusive evidence, ioul deed 
there perpetrated 


ata house near the Fort atter eleven o'clock, 


ii and were secn leaving there about four in 
bh 
é the morning of the night which terminated 


Morgan's existence 
Niavyara, Who sa iled 


ot 


mason, has reve: 


facts derived from two other masons, one 


whom was cuuccrucd iw the murder, that 








he | 


his } 


the world presents little to attract | 


| made them reckless of 


| 


| 


| 


| 
} 


; 
| fam 


so} 
' rnonth.aud every member had something odd 


will rw k ond startle he bol lest heart. 


He 


says that Morgan was condemned and 


ne | , ; 
ane ; executed in the manner which the oaths he 


had violated preseribe by having nis Urrout 
cut, his out and buried the 
sind, and his body sunk in the depths of the 
lake! 


This relation istoo appalling to be credi- 


tongue cut m 


ted, and yet we are not at liberty to doubt it. 
The 
and armed an hundred inen at 


misguided zeal which collected 
the 


saine 


Batavia, 


same infatuation which applied the torch of 


to Miller’s office, fed and 
embarrassments, 


the incendiary 


inflamed by multiplied 
all consequences—a 
deep and strong delusion came over them, 
were left to perpetrate a herri- 
ble cris ina manner too attrocious for hu- 


manity to contemplate without shuddering. 


and they 


| Rochester Telex rril pn. 


THE ODD FAMILY. 


In the reren of King Wiliam the third, 


there resided at Ipswich a family, wmich trom 
the number of pecuharities belunging to tt, 
was distinguished by the thie 
very event remarkabsy good or bau 


hame ol odd 


. 


/ 


happened to this fanuly on an odd day oi the 


‘ 


in hus or her person, manner or behaviour— 


' the very letters in their christian names al- 


viorgan Was | 


| bzekrel was six feet oue 


jul ly. 


j 


been | 


} 
| 


Siaga- | 


| iis Whee 


| 


A respectable citizen | 


“d to exe | 


ways happened to be an odd number. ‘Phe 
husband’s name was Peter, and tis wite’s 
_ tbul; they bad seven children, all boys, 
viz. Solomon, Roger, Jaines, Matthew, Jo- 
nas, David and kzekiel. “ihe husband had 

utene veg, his wite but one ari, Solomon 


and hogers 


the 
by accident. 


was born blind ot leit eye, 


lost Lis sight James had his 

fi car bitoli by a boy ina quarel, aud Ma - 
tuow was born with only theee fingers on his 
right, band. had 
David 


cept 


and 
hump-backed. All these, ex- 
rematkably short 


Jonas a stutnp foot, 


Was 


David W lidie 


were 
mco high at the age 
‘The stump-ivoted Jouas, aud bunip 
lortuue, 


bul no 


b.cked David got wives of 


h would jisten to the ad- 


Phe 


eirls ma the buroug 


of then husbanu’s 


iresses biothers. 


lar was black as jet, and the wife’s remai- 


Kabiy white, yet the Clildreu’s hair was red. 
Pie husband was killed vy accidentally fai- 
im. into a deep pit in the year 1701; 
al kind of sustenance, diec 


lu the year 1703, Eze- 


auc 
> refusiue 
iive days after hum. 
kiel enlisted asa grenadier. and altnough lhe 
was afterwards wounded m 23 places, be re- 


covered. Koger, James, Jonas and David, 
it appears by the church re gister, died in 
diflerent places, and were buried on the 
lsame day, inthe year 1713; and Solomoi: 


| and Ez 


| 
j 
; 


. kel were drowned together in cros- 
sing the Jhames, in the year 172d. 





no longer pr 
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THE U Ne ‘ONSC 10U sc CL ERK. 


Some time ago, the clerk of one of the 
—_ ls at Birmingham, previous to the com- 

rencement of the service, dirtied his hands 
coals on the fire, and un- 


conciously 4 ubbing 


with putting some 
besmeared it so 
as toresemble a son of Vulcan. He turned 
desk, where he naturally 
much attention, which was consi- 
sed, when he gave ont the 
‘+ Behold the bright- 

ngregation could 
eravity, and an in- 


his ace, 


into the reading 
attracted 
derably inerea 
first line ef the hymn 

c T'e 


erve their 


ness ol my | 


| voluntary laugh burst from every corner of 





the chapel. 





ADV ER 





GeSBMILNTS. 


a 


IN’ rOxic ATION. 


A simple remedy has been discovered, which 
effect y cares hanitual drunkards and tinplers, 
apd remiers them totalls advirse te “paurituous po- 
tayons a any shape \ cCousiderai le number, 
wio ha ec cenwed lasting bennefit rom the me di- 
cine offe ©, stand ready to corroborate, with the 
mos concusive testimony, whatis here publicly 
werrea, With revard to the eflicacy of the remedy. 
Viet names will hereafter be deposited with the 
ei io whom in due season. reference will be 
nade, leaving to hus delicacy and discreticn to 
Communicate teem to those who may apply for in- 
or n Orto state the facts Comeerning their 
iorme: hats Theos -emeds will be administered 
Brati- te those who are im indigent circumstances, 


Allorcers, post-paid, will be promptly attended 


t addressing the application to Dr Chambers, 


’ 

\vent t the Mecieal Sto @, at the comer of 

biocaldwas and Broome street, New-York where 

the medicine is sold. Jan. 13. 
BOOK BINDING. 

THE subscriber takes thix method of informing 
ius tien s and the public, tha: te sull coutinues 
tre book biaing Business, i ali its various | rane 

hes, at No. 83 Cross-street, wheve all wio favour 

mi with a cail may rest assuicd their work shall 


€cuted wih teainess and despauich. 


hiask Books :uled and bound, and warranted 
j tue eguarto aus im the city. 
A general assortment of Blank Books for sale 
JOHN H. MINUSE 
N.B Subserbe:s to the * Literary Gaze 'te’’ 
can have their vo.umes bound in caif. or any sind 
vi binding, by seadinyg them to the above pluce. 
Music Buoxs, gentiemen’s libraries, Oia buoks, 
und pullications, bound io any pattern, and at the 
svortest notice, July :. 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
JAMES G. BROOKS, 
EDITOR, PUbLASHER, ANU ' RO: RIETOR, 

Office No. 4 Wall-street, New- York. 

ms Four Dollars per annum, peyable in ad- 
vance. Subscri piu ns must commence with the 
fi si No. of a Volume, prospec lively or retrospec- 


tvely 
No Subserip tions received for a shorter period than 
one year, and notices of discontinuance must be 
‘ us to the close of a vol- 


Ce 


given One Mout pene ‘ 
uine. Letters must be post-paid. 

















